THEY walk, through hedgerows, woods, glades with flowers.

MATILDA
What do you think it is? This thing with my eyes?

-

MISS HONEY
•t know, Matilda . But I don' t believe we should be frightened of
1 can't prete
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you mean, there's no room in my head for all my brains, so they have to squish out
h my eyes?
thfOU g

Beat.
MISS HONEY

Well, not exactly but, yes something like that. You certainly are a special girl
Matilda. I met your mother. She's ... unusual. What about your father? Is he proud
to have a daughter as clever as you?
MATILDA
Oh yeah. Very. He is very proud. He's very, very, very proud. He's always saying
'Matilda, I am very proud to have a daughter as ... '

Beat.
That's not true, Miss Honey. That's not what he says. He's not proud at all. He calls
me a liar and a cheat and a nasty little creep.

MISS HONEY

I see.

THEY have arrived at the cottage. They enter.
Here we are; home, sweet home.

MATILDA
Are you poor?

MISS HONEY

Yes. Yes, I am. Very.
MATILDA
Don't they pay teachers very much?

MISS HONEY
Well, they don't, actua11y. But I am even poorer than most, because of...

other reasons. You see I used to live with my aunt. But one day I was out walking
and I came across this old shed- I fell completely in love with it. I ran to the far:ner
~d begged him to let me move in. He thought I was mad! But he agreed and Ive
IVed here ever since.
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MATILDA
.
his house?
t
But did he really do that? Magnus, I mean. Did he really juS give her
MISS HONEY
uld
I don't know. But I find it hard to believe. Just like I cannot believe th at he wo
have ... killed himself, which is what she said happened.

Sudden gasp from MA TILDA, realisation.
MATILDA
You think, you think she ... did him in, don't you, Miss Honey?
MISS HONEY
I... cannot say, Matilda. All I know is that years of being bullied by that woman
made me ... well, pathetic; I was trapped.
MATILDA
And that's why you live here.

